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This proper feeling however soon subsided, and, like all
those once commenced upon bad habits, I became by
regular gradations, first uneasy, next indifferent, and by
continued practice callous. Finding the balance every
week considerably increasing against me, I endeavoured
to counteract it by introducing sums I had never disbursed,
entering others higher than I actually paid. True it is
the old and faithful monitor conscience, frequently reminded
me that such means were as dishonourable as unjustifiable,
and upon discovery, which I knew must in the end take
place, would bring me to disgrace and shame. Still, these
internal upbraidings grew less and less, and I reconciled
myself to making false entries by feeling that the cash
I was thus purloining belonged to my father, and that
plundering him was a different thing entirely to robbing a
stranger.

Lord Northington, then the Chancellor, used frequently
to speak to me when attending at Lincoln's Inn Hall, very
kindly enquiring after my father. His Lordship however
was not one of my friends, the roughness of his temper was
not in my mind at all like that of Mr. Thurlow or Sir Fletcher
Norton, and I was actually afraid of him. This probably
in some measure arose from his constant incivility to a man
I greatly liked, the Honourable Charles Yorke. This
gentleman was remarkable, when Attorney General, for
going late into Court, for which the Lord Chancellor often
said very rude things to him ; one in particular I heard,
and it made a great impression upon me. There being a
Cause of importance fixed for a certain day, Lord Northing-
ton at the rising of the Court said, " I shall on Thursday
morning sit precisely at eight o'clock, and hope Mr. Attorney
General you will be ready. Mr. Yorke, bowing answered,
" Certainly, My Lud." The day arrived and Mr. Yorke,
according to custom, did not make his appearance until near
ten, when he began apologizing for being so late, whereupon
the Chancellor abruptly stopped him in the most ferocious
manner saying, " Don't beg pardon, Mr. Attorney, for I
care not when you come or whether you come at all, but